"  SPEAK  FOE  THE  EIGHT." 


Better  one,  single  and  alone, 
By  Truth  and  Right  made  strong, 

Than  a  faithless  band  of  a  thousand 
men 
Contending  for  the  wi-ong. 

Better  a  little  village,  where 
Ten  righteous  poor  are  found. 

Than  mighty  Sodoms,  rich  with  gold, 
By  sin  and  falsehood  bound. 

Better  a  little  state,  whose  sons 
With  tyrants  will  not  band; — 

Whose  toil-worn  hands  are  clean  from 
blood, — 
Than  a  broad  and  conquering  land. 

Better  a  church  "  of  two  or  three" 
Gathered  in  Jesus'  name. 

In  whom  the  fire  of  love  to  man 
Bums  with  a  deathless  flame; — 

Who,  like  "the  good  Samaritan," 
Ne'er  pass  the  sufferer  by. 

Nor  leave  those  "  fallen  among 

thieves" 

Amid  their  woes  to  die; — 


Mho  call  the  scorned  and  trampled 
slave 

A  man,  a  brother  man ; 
And  speak  for  Justice  and  the  Right 

In  spite  of  human  ban. 

Better  a  church  of  two  or  three 
Thus  to  Christ's  spirit  true, 

Than   a  multitude   that   call   him 
"  Lord," 
And  yet  God's  will  ne'er  do. 

Then,  brother !  fear  thou  not  to  stand, 

All  single  and  alone, 
For   the   cause   of  Truth   and 
Righteousness, 

To  wealth  and  fame  unknown. 

And  angels,  by  the  world  unseen, 
Shall  come  to  strengthen  thee; 

While  the  Spirit  of  Almighty  Truth 
Thy  Comforter  shall  be. 

Better,  then,  single  and  alone, 
By  Truth  and  Right  made  strong. 

Than  with  applauding  crowds  to  stand 
Contending  for  the  wrong. 


And  to  thy  soul  these  words  of  Christ 

A  mighty  host  shall  be, 
To  aid  thy  toils, — "  I'm  not  alone, 

The  Father  is  with  me." 
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